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USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.it ain't worth much to anybody bnl Itutler Coanty Fair.Lawrence Democrat,

11 k J m ".

The famous Butler Countv Fair, tha
largest county fair in the country, oc-
curs at Hamilton October 6 to 0 inclu-
sive. Tho program and display this
year promises to excel nil previous ef
forts, lhe u, 11. & O. will sell excur-
sion tickets from Cincinnati, Indian-
apolis, Lima, Dclphos, Wellston and all
intermediate stations, to Hamilton ana
return, at one fare for tho round trip.
Tickets on sale October 5 to 9, good re-
turning until October 10 inclusive.

No woNDEn hlarhwavmen are so nnmer- -

ous iu this country, when every schoolboy
on decliunation uuy is murm to "Slunu and
uud deliver." Texas Blf tings.

Hie Only Uue Ever Printed Can Von Find
tho Word?

There Is a 8 Inch display ndverttsomont
In this paper, this week, which litis no two
words aimo except one worn, i ne same is
true of each now one urn enrin? cai'h vveok,
from Tho Dr. Hurler Mediohio Co. This
house places a "Crescent" on overythin
thev mulia mid publish. Look for it. ssn
thoin tho nanio of tho word nnd thoy will
return you book, beautiful lithographs or
samples free.

Ths fflrl who hn had faithless lover
should oe sharper noxt tlino Bhu Is a cub
lass. Lowell Courier.

Tlireo-llarvrs- t Excursions.
Tho Tini'linirtou route. C. B. & Q. R. R.,

will sell from principal stations on its lines,
on Tuesdays, August 25 and Kept. 15 nnd 211,

Jaarvest Excursion nonets ui mua u
principal cities nnd points in The Forming
Regions of tlio West, Bouthwestand North-
west. For tickets nnd further information
concerning these excursions, call on vonr
nearest U, 1. v. ucKomgciii, or uuuicbs
P. 8. Eustis, Uen'I Pass, sua Ticket Agent,
Chicago, 111..

Tun hen that sets on a porcelain egg may
not accomplish much, but ttlio has onnest
Intentions. Texas Sittings.

For a Cough or Soro Throat the host mcdi-olne- ls

Halo's Honey of Horohound anil Tar.
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

Tnn person who Is chased by a bear has
troof pftsitivo

Courier.
that trouble is a brevvln1.

CWIO XOIVJOYO
Both the method and result when
Syrup of Figs ia taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and aota

fently yet promptly on the Kidneys,
and Bowels, cleanses the) sys-

tem effectually, dicpels coldi, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Byrup of Figs it th
only remedy of ita kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt ia
its action and truly beneficial in ita
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, lu
many excellent qualities commend It
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known.

Syrup of Figs is for Bale in 50o
and $1 bottles by all leading drug-
gists. Any reliable druggiBt who
may not have it on hand will pro.
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it Do not accept any
substitute.

CALIFORNIA F0 SYRUP C0
8 AN FRANCISCO, CAL.

LOUISVILLE. KY. W YORK, K.t.

ITS 1 MINUTES. 1

I suffered severely with face neu-

ralgia, but in 15 minutes after appli- -

: cation of
--SsMSSlS have not
No return since 1883. F.

"ALL RIGHT! ST.

h

St. Jacobs Oil was asleep j

been troubled wldt it since.
B. ADAMS, Perry, Mo.

JACOBS OIL DID IT.'

TiilnTirstTit

I did so, and

entirely cured
E. BAKER, Harrisburg, Illinois,

About seven years ago I had Bronchitis, which final-

ly drifted into Consumption, so the doctors said, and

they had about given me up. I was confined to my bed.

One day my husband went for the doctor, but he was

not in his ofilce. The druggist sent ma a bottle of Piso's

Cure for Consumption. I took two doses of it, and was
greatly relieved before the doctor came. He told me to

continue its use as long as it helped me.

the result is, 1 am now sound and well- -

talked, and when he did. it was with a
deliberate slowness which barely es-
caped a drawL

But he pondered all that he heard in
his hftair. apparently; for craduallv
his puppydom fell from him and he be-
came a satisfactoiy fixture in the office.

Alio Brookville trlass works were a
oloso corporation. Thev had boucrht
up two thousand acres about the site
selected for their works. Their laborers
dwelt in their cottages built on their
land; they bought from the company
store, and lived under laws of their di-

rectors' making.
But there was a Naboth's vineyard in

the center of the settlement.
The trouble was that old Col. Jav re

spected his ancestors, and refused to
listen to any proposition regarding
their sale; for tire "vineyard" was a
family burying-groun- d this time.

lhe superintendent vainly repre
sented to him that the bones should be
caftfully removed.

"They are earth to earth by this
time, sir," said Col. Jay. with statcli- -
ness. "When I se that ground, sir, I
sell them. So we will not mention it
again, if you please, sir."

After that, the superintendent, who
suspected a pistol in every Alabama
pocket, did not care to open the subject
again.

"Ain't you ever goin' to sell, Col.
Jay?" asked Jo.

He had paddled across the creek
which separated the glass works from
the old man's houso, and was sitting on
his porch with him in the twilight

No, sir. Nor I ain t ever going to
accommodato again neither. I told
those Dixes they might bury their lit-
tle babby there, and what did they do?
Laid it right on great-grandau- nt 'Liza.
I went and told them they'd got to
take that babby off. But it warn't
pleasant. I won't accommodate
again."

"And you ain't ever goin' to sell, Col.
Jay?"

"Look here, Jo," said the colonel,
testily, "how old are you? Eighteen
years. Well, I guess you remember
me as soon as you remember anything,
inn you ever Know me to cnange my
mind? That ground ain't ever t-o-
be disturbed!'

Jo turned his full blue eyes on the
colonel.

"How about when you die, Col. Jay?"
he asked in his most deliberate speech.

lhe colonel was staggered and
showed it.

"If I were you," Jo went on, now
looking over the water, "I'd fix that
while I was able. There's a whole
aorc there and there ain't but one end
of it in graves. I'd sell it all under
deed that would make tho man who
bought it keep the grave end nice and
clean, and the grass cut and perhaps
flowers."

Col. Jay rose from his chair.
"Boy," he cried, "you're right! Why

didn't I think of that?"
Then his face fell suddenly.
"But who'd be fool enough to buy?"
"I would," answered Jo, stolidly;

"and if I don't pay you a hundred dollars
for it in a year's time, you can take
the ground back and all tho improve'
ments on it."

What the improvements meant, the
whole works soon knew.

"Jo Tolly's store" was the talk of
the place. It was little more than a
shanty, but the laborers soon learned
that the shanty had goods of better
quality and lower price on its shelves
than the company's handsome store'
house had on theirs.

"It ain't very pretty outside, but 1

tried to have it good in," said Jo,
modestly, looking at the well-stocke- d

walls. "I spent all my money there."
The money referred to was a Btnall

sum which ho had gotten by auction'
ing off the worn-ou- t roof which cov'
ered him, and the bit of land on which
it stood. The rest of the tract had
been sold almost to the very doorstep,
long before.

There had been no one to interfere in
his reinvestment, his father having
performed the first graceful act in his
worthless life by stepping out of it at
this opportune time.

"Don't spend it all in shoestrings and
rock candy, Tolly," the superintendent
had said. "Put it in bank and try to
keep adding to your bank book. That's
the way."

"Yes, sir," said Jo, submissively; but
at the same time it was not his way,
nor did he follow it.

At first the Tolly store was only
open at night, and Jo waited on the
customers after hours, but as the busi-
ness grew a small boy kept store by
day and was assistant to the proprie-
tor at night.

"I shouldn't think you'd dare, Jo; I
shouldn't indeed," said the weak-knee- d

clerk, who camo to inspect his enter-
prise by stealth and after nightfall.
"Why, I wouldn't even like the chief to
sec me come in here. And how can
you sleep right next to those graves?"

"I like them," said Jo, showing the
first sign of interest. "I'm getting real
fond oi' them. I like Aunt 'Liza, and I
feel like I know Aunt Jane.

" 'Dear friends, repent; no more dolay,
For death will como to take no nay;
Be always ready, night and day,
I suddenly was snatched away.'

I feel just like she was- - saying it to me
every time I read it"

The head clerk he of the "peeled
eyes" also paid Jo a visit; but became
in by broad daylight and examined
everything.

He laughed a good deal, and looked
at Jo's placid face curiously.

"You're bucking against a big con-
cern, my boy," he said. "I tell you
you'll have to work like an ox and kick
like a steer."

Jo, smiling his rather stupid, slow
smile, listened to each one and said
nothing.

As yet the superintendent had said
nothing either, but that came.

One day, as Jo was passing through
his office, he stopped him.

"Tolly," he said, carelessly, "how
much do you hold your laid at?"

"What do you think it's worth, sir?"
inquired Jo, respectfully.

"Not much."
"I've got my store built and paid for

out of it," Jo went on, as though calcu-
lating aloud. "I've paid for my land,
the business is growing, and"

"You take week to think it over
In," said the superintendent, hastily.

On that day week Jo entered the
superintendent's oflice and stood before
his desk.

"Well, Tolly," said the superintend-
ent, "what is it?''

"It's ten thousand dollars," said Jo.
When the supcrinteuuc-n- t had a little

recovered he kne that he was a very
angry man, and at the same time that
it behooved him to walk carefully.

"The directors couldn't consider such
a price," he paid. "It wouldn't be
worth it to them."'

"No sir," said Jo, aieeklf "I kuvw

of Consumption. Mrs. P.

February 20, 1891.

Wide Awake for October

Ills a pleasure in store for all young
lovers of English literature in the form
of a narrative by Miss C. II. Garland
called "The Maidens of the Lakes"
(Dorothy Wordsworth, Edith Southey,
and Sara Coleridge), lovely girls, to
whom Wordsworth addressed his poem,
"The Triad;" with portraits of the three
girls, and-oh- er illustrations. "The
Trouble Grandpa Nature had with the
norse," by L. J. Bates, "Bee-nunting- ,"

by Rowland E. Robinson, and "A Joint
Snake," by E. Olin, are three peculiarly
interesting Natural History articles.
"A Night with Russian Wolves," a blood-
curdling true story by Lleut.-Co- l. Thorn-dike- ,

"Jessie's Chickens," a home-lif- e

story by Hattio Tyng Griswold, "Edith's
Guiuca-Pig,- " n travel story by Esther
George, and "Bronson Company (Limit-
ed)," another home-lif- e story by J. H.
Jamieson, are very entertaining. A
Moqui folk-tal- e of "The Genesis of
Earth and Moon," a Norse folk-tal- e of
"Why the Sea is Salt," tho "Margaret-Patt- y

Letter," tho "Drawing of the
Child Figure" (Miss ltlmmer's )

aro readable and instructive. Mar-
garet Sydney's Peppers Serial is in-

tensely interesting this mouth. "Men
and Things" is full of good original an
ecdotes, and there are many readable
poems and enjoyable pictures, puzzles
and the Children's Letter-Box- . $3.40 a
year, 20 cents a number. D. Lothrop
Lompany, Boston.

Since the ice age there is evidence
in the fossil faunas and floras of marine
deposits and peat bogs that northwest-
ern Europo has experienced foi some
time a climate considerably warmer
than that of the present day.

Cheap Excursion Rates via Chicago, St.
Paul A Kansas City By.

The Chicago, St. Paul & Kansas City Rail
way announces a Harvest Excursion at
greatly reduced rates to principal points In
the West. Northwest, Bouthwestand South,
on September 29th, tickets good for thirty
days and covering tne greatest variety of
routes.

For rates, maps and other Information
pertaining to this popular route call on or
Kiurcss any ticket agent.

"I WAXT n drink" means one tliltia In tha
country and tottietbmg else in town, Qa
vcBwn lien's.

Ir you are tired taking the large old fash-ine- d

criulnir nlils. trv (Wier'a T.ittln T.itfAr

fills and Ute some comfort A man can't
stand everything. One pill a dose. Try them.

Konsis prefer to bo stabled on tbe in.
Btall meut plan. Smith, Gray ft Co.'i
Monthly.

Never fall to cure siok headache, often
thp very first dose. This Is what is said by
an wuo try verier a Liitue jiver rius.

Eaten out of house nnd borne plcnlo
lunches. Boston Nows.

A woman who can see.
She's the woman who gets well,

it s tho woman who won t see ana
won't believe who has to 6ufler.

And it's needless. There's
medicine a legitimate medicine
that s mado to 6top woman's euf- -

ferinp- - and cure woman's ailments,
It's Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip
tion, it s purely vegetable and
perfectly - harmless a powerfu
general, as well as uterine, tomo
and nervine, imparting vigor and
strength to the whole system. For
periodical pains, weak back, bearing- -

down sensations, nervous prostra
tion, and all "female complaints,"
it's a positive remedy. It improves
digestion, enriches the blood, dispels
aches and pains, melancholy and
nervousness, Drings refreshing sleep,
and restores health and strength.

No other medicine for women is
guaranteed, as this is. If it fails to
give satisfaction, in any case, the
money paid for it is refunded. You
pay only for the good you get. On
these terms it's the cheapest.

But more than that, it's the best.

"German
Syrup"

We have selected two or
Croup, three lines from letters

freshly received from pa
rents who have given German Syrup
to their children in the emergencies
of Croup. You will credit these,
because they come from good, sub-
stantial people, happy in finding
what so many families lack a med
icine containing no evil drug, which
mother can administer with con-

fidence to the little ones in their
most critical hours, safe and sure
that it will carry them through.

Ed. L. Wiixits, of Mrs. Jas.W. Kirk,
Alma, Neb. I give it Daughters' College,
to mv children when Harrodsburtr, Kv. I
troubled with Croup have depended upon
and never saw any it in attacks of Croup
preparation act like with my little daugh-

ter,it It is simply mi-

raculous.
and find it an in

valuable remedy.
Fully one-ha- lf of our customers

are mothers who use Boschee's Ger-
man Syrup among their children.
A medicine to be successful with the
little folks murt be a treatment for
the sudden and terrible foes of child-
hood, whooping cough, croup, diph-
theria and the dangerous inflamma-
tions ofdelicate throats and lungs.

ely's catarrh
uiiknm wnuin sir,S'-- . --r.ai.
when applied Into the
noitrlit, will bo ab-

sorbed effoctunlly
cleannlDC the head of
catarrhal virus,

allayi Inflamma-
tion, protects the
membrane from addl
tlonaloolds, complete-
ly heals the tore and
reatores tenae of taite
and smelL

TRY THE CURE. HAY-FEV- ER

A D&rtlclr t appliMl intoeacti noMrtl nnl i nurec- -

! at. rnc w tenu at DruBgin or by iru.

mo." -

Thenait was that the' superintendent
gave Jo very clearly to understand
that he considered

'

Him infringing on
the rights of tho company in whoso
service ho was.

'

The boy looked so ptfAzlcd that he
melted somewhat.

"You don t updorstand me."
"No, wir," said Jo. "I taught I

owned thedand." . -
"So you do," said the superintendent,

reassuringly, feeling now on sure
ground; "but not for all purposes."

"I thought I could put a saloon on it
if 1 wanted to," said Jo in a depressed
voice.

The superintendent's hair almost
stood on end.

A grog-sho- p in the midst of his
works! lie could hardly conceal his
dismay.

'Tolly," said ho, sternly, "you must
choose between the ofilce and your
shop. No man can serve two masters."

"Yes, sir. You are very kind, sir,"
said Jo, looking gratefully at him. "I
was thinking my clerk wasn't doing as
well as he might if I had my eyo more
on him."

"And I assure you, gentlemen," said
the superintendent, reporting to tho
board of directors, "when that boy left
my office I did not know whether it
was as a fool or as having made a fool
of me."

'Call the lad in," suggested one of
the directors. "Let us see if wo can
make anything of him."

Jo came in at once on being sum
moned. Ho did not even tarry to taica
off the apron which he wore in his
shop, or to brush tho flour from his
coat.

These adjuncts helped to heighten the
ruddy Innocence of his appearance as
he entered. He faced the curious eyes
of the waiting board with a disarming
guilelessness.

"Did you want me, sir?" ho asked ol
the superintendent, ana the slow mo
tion of his lips was almost foolish,

But had those lips only been formed
to say "ten thousand" they could not
have repeated it more persistently
when the question of barter was opened.
His slow-movin- g blue eyes looked with
open, childish appeal into tho assem-
bled faces.

"I do think it's worth that to ino,
sir, don't you?" he asked of the most
urgent speaker; and that gentleman
suddenly collapsed.

lhere was one airecto r who took: no
part in the controversy. He sat in his
chair rubbing his hands together and
watching the scene from his keen,
deep-se- t eyes. Every now and then his
spare frame was shaken with silent
laughter. As the door closed on Jo's
retreating figure he gave way to spasms
of alternate laughter and coughing.

"Oh, Lord, Lord!" ho chuckled, wip
ing his eyes, "to have that fool look on
the outside of his head and all that
horse sense on the inside!"

"Then, sir, you think him playing f

game, do you?" asked the superintend'
ent

"Playing? He's played it! Hasn't
he caught us in just the trap ho started
out to?"

The old man went off in another par
oxysm of laughter.

"What did you say the lad's name
was," he gasped as he recovered.

"Jo Tolly," answered the disgusted
superintendent," or rather, that's what
he calls himself. His real name ia

"Taliaferro Joseph Taliaferro.
What was his father's name?"

"Joseph, also, I believe."
"It s him. As sure as my name s

Snyder B. Siraes it's him!" cried the old
man, rising to his foot excitedly.
"Where's he gone? Where's begone?

He rushed from the room, his thin
legs wavering under hlin, followed by
the bewildered superintendent. When
they returned.Jo Tolly, divested of tho
flour and apron now, was with them

"Gentlemen," said Mr. Snyder B.
Siines, "allow me to present my grand
son to you, lormcriy oi ine nrra oi
'Jo Tolly,' now d partner of
the lumber firm of 'Snyder B. Kimes Ss

Grandson.' The Tolly store is closed,

gentlemen. We that is my partner
has decided that it is more advanta'
geous for our present business to be on
agreeable terms with this Brookville
Glass Works company,

Here Mr. Siraes, shaking with lu ligh
ter, broke down again.

"Oh, boys, ain't he a chip of the old
block?" he cried. "What will you have,
(rentlrmen? It's the firm's treat.'"
Manraret S. Briscoe, in Leslie's NeVs
paper.

A BABY BY EXPRESS.

A That Was Handled vlth
the Trunk.

A matronly-lookin- g lady conveying
Uv children approached the ferry
agent of the Morton special delivery
San Francisco, and handed him
check for one trunk and a gripsack.

"Please deliver them to Mrs. Howes,
No. 1,054 Golden Gate avenue."

The agent gave her a receipt.
"By the way," added the lady, "just

take this child along, too."
She pointed to a d infant

toddlino; around. The agent looked
surprised, but, being a man of busl
ness, he accepted the charge, and en
tered on his delivery bill:

"One trunk, one grip, one little girl
to No. 1,054 Golden Gate avenue. Col
lect"

Little Miss Howes went off serenely
with tho baggageman to make a voy'
age on what is known as the "pick
up" trip. She was down in the wagon
with the trunks and valises and evi
dently enjoyed the novel situation fot
a time. After stopping at a number
of houses she became disgusted .and
demanded that she be permitted to
share tho driver's seat She had her
way, too, the driver pronouncing he
"the brightest and most talkative
young thing" he'd ever seen. While
waiting for the delivery wagon to go
out on the night trip Miss Howes had
a perfectly lovely time climbing around
the express office and prying into
everything. She was decidedly in
quLsitive, wanting to know just why
everything was handled just the way
it was. Once she got in the wro ng
wagon and was dug up from the midst
of a pile of trunks, boxes and parcels
of all descriptions. When the little tot
was delivered to her mother two hours
after being received at the ferry that
pood dame remarked that 'sh
thought they'd never bring that child."

"I'm here, mamma," yelled Mis
Howes. Then the mother receipted
for "one trunk, one grip and one litt!
girl," and the first baby ever delivered
by express in the city was lauded.

"She could go across the continen
that kid could," said the driver. "Smart
est I ever saw." Sao Fiancibco
Examiner.

A,ir tho house thoroughly every
morning. Open opposite doors and

indows for five or ten minutes, even
if it is stormy.

A little borax put in water in which
searjet napkins and tow-

els are to bo washed, will prevent them
from fading.

A remedy for creaking hinges is
mutton tallow rubbed on tho joint A

tfreat jnany locks that refuse to do their
work tfre simply rusted and will bo all
igfft if arefully oiled.

io test tne quality oi nour, squcezo
handfulof it in the hand. The clearer

the marks of the hand, creases of the
palm, etc, ar shown upon it, the bet
ter is the flour. Dough mado with this
adhesive flour will be very gluey, duo- -

Cm- - j J !1 1 . 1 Jue anu eiasuc, unit eu,j ruohucu.
Detroit Free Press.

There are a variety of ways of
serving bon-bon- s. Any pretty dish
may be used, or little silver trays with
"nail silver tongs, or a handsome des

sert spoon. A silver bowl is fashion-
able for sweets; also the pretty fancy
baskets found at confectioners may be
used for the bon-bon-

Cheese Jellied Grate three ounces
of Parmesan cheese, whip two table-spoonfu- ls

of thick cream, and mix with
a tablespoonf ul of gelatine dissolved in
a small teacup of water; when stiff stir
in the cheese, season with pepper, salt
and mustard;, fill little cases, grate
cheese over the top, and set on ice to
harden. Boston Herald.

American Potato Salad. Cut cold
potatoes in small slices. Put into a
dish two raw eggs, seven tablcspoonfuls
of vinegar, one tablespoonf ul of butter,
and a half teaspoonful of mustard. Put
the dish into boiling water and stir un-

til the dressing is as thick as good
cream. Add salt and pepper, and pour
over the potatoes. Demorest Magazine.

Peach batter pudding may be mado
with one pint of milk, four well-beate- n

eggs, two cupfuls of flour, one tea- -

spoonful of salt, and one teaspoonful nf
baking powder. Pare the peaches and
cut in Quarters, sprinkle them with
sugar, and put in a baking dish till half
full, then pour the batter over them
and bake; eat with cream and sugar or
any sweet sauce. N. Y. World

The care of bronze ornaments be
comes sometimes a little perplexing; it
is, however, because of their previous
want of care. Nothing should ever be
applied to bronze in the way of prepar
ations. Simple, careful dusting is all
that is needed. To remove tho purple
tinge that sometimes comes, a little
sweet oil may be gently rubbed upon
tho discolored portion, but as a rule the
dusting will be found to be sufficient
N. Y. Times.

Red Dutch cabbage makes an ex
cellent sour pickle prepared in this
way: To every three quarts of chop
ped cabbage add a quart of green to-

matoes and six onions chopped fine.
rack the mixture in layers of salt, put
it under a press in a coarse bag, and
drain it for twenty-fou- r hours Remove
it from the bag, cover it with cold vine-
gar, add a cup of brown sugar to every
quart of vinegar. Add also one red and
two green peppers chopped fine, and an
ounce of white mustard seed to the
three quarts of cabbage. Boston
Budget.

A Delicious Soft Custard. Beat
together the yolks of two eggs and two
whole eggs. Add to this three table-spoonful- s

of sugar, half a
of salt and three gills of milk. Pour
the mixture into a double boiler (hav-
ing the water in the under kettle boil
ing hot) and place on the fire. Stir alj
the time until the custard begins to
thicken, which will be in about fivi
minutes. Take from the hot water at
once, and, placing the basin in a pan ol
cold water, stir until the custard is
cool. Flavor with half a teaspoonful ol
vanilla extract. Ladies' Home Jour-
nal

HOW SHE KEEPS WELL.

Some of the Devices of a Wise and Wary
Little Typewriter.

She is a brisk little typewriter in a
down-tow- n office. Her hours are loni?,
and she is far from strong, yet sh
seems to stand her work much better
than many more robust girls. The oth
er day a woman asked her how she
managed to keep so rosy and checrfuu

"Why, I think," she said, "tho secrci
of it is that I humor my little wants.
I keep a regular storeroom of tilings in
the office to coddle myself with. I find
it is the trifles of life thnt tell on me,
so 1 am particularly careful about
trifles. If it is winter time I keep a
soft woolen cape to throw about my
shoulders if I feel chilly. I wear thick- -

soled common-sens- e shoes in the street,
but it takes too much vitality to weai
them in the house alt day, so I change
them for slippers as soon as I reach my
desk. I never take cold, for I am used
to the change. If it is summer I keep
a comfortable houso waist to wear at
my work instead of a tight-fittin- g

sacque.
I like to wear a nice dress, and I

dislike to see the elbows look thread
bare, so I wear some black silk sleeves
that reach to the elbows. A black al
paca apron protects the front of my
gown. .

I am never worried if a sudden
storm comes up, for it can not take me
unprepared. I always keep a rubber
cloak, umbrella, and rubbers on hand.
It doesn't cost a gieat deal to buy the
two sets, and I can't express the peace
of mind it gives to have them ready.

"For toilet purposes I have a couplti
of clean towels, comb, soap, nailbrush,
little mirror, and a whisk broom. Be
sides these, I have a bottle of witch ha
zel and a pot of vaseline for an acci
dent

"One is always liable to tear or rip
one's clothes, so I keep a little basket
with thimble, needles, and several col
ors of thread, if I want to take a 'stitch
in time' and so save taking nine at
home at night

"There is one thing more, and don't
you laugh at it I have a wee aleohof
lamp and a jar of beef extract I get
faint sometimes in the middle of the
forenoon, and then it takes only a min
ute to make a cup of hot beef tea, and 1

am fresh and ready for work again.'
"But where do you keep all these

things the workbasket and the beef
extract and tho looking-glass?- " asked
the woman,

"There is a littla closet in tho office
where I hantr mv coat and hat. I
boucrht two iron brackets and coaxed
the office boy to rut up a shelf for me.
I hung my mirror on the inside of the
door, put my traps on the shelf, and am

'as snug as a bug in a rug.' The closet
is just big enough to hold a chair for me
to sit on while 1 take on r put on my
shoes. There was only little fore-

thought needed, and now 1 am alto-
gether comfortable," he little type
writer added as she waved her parasol
t a dawa-tow- car. Chicago Tr.baae.

- - W..T. NTXON, I
W. A. 8TEWAHT, f Fublfthori.

TENNESSEE.

MANY MILLIONS OF DOLLARS.
A mosonger called at a pal nee door,

Ana grimly waving attendant! nsida,
Unfalteringly passed the threshold o'er,

To a portal hall built high and wide;
The master wus ill, tho Intruder in hato,

"Not at home" to the sail, though sent by a
kin;

Qf terrors, who never has time to waste,
Nor the intruder aweleome message to bring;

"Not ready," the master imploringly cried,
"To lace a Ufa record," yet be had when he

died,
' Ever so many millions of dollars.

Then passing on through a neighboring stroet
The messenger ltnockod at another home,

Where the inmates ap;aln were slow to greet
A caller who had so unwelcomoly come.

Where wero oiuvinga in marble and frescoes
ra'.e,

Whero works of old masters hung on the
walls;

Costly laoes, fringes and curtains grouped,
where

Bioh tapestries lay in parlors and halls i
These the messenger beckoned the master

to leave.
Knowing well that ho had while pleading

reprieve,
. . Ever so many millions of dollars.

Tossed on a couch of anguish and pain.
Surrounded by all that the world oould givi,

a mortal pionuea to have back again,
His years to live over prayed only to llvei

There were images hovering thiok in tho air.
Mouthing oursos of wronged ones loud and

deep,
In gathering ononis, clamoring where

The silence of death fain vigils would keen.
While an anguished mortal this story told;

j; or incso an oiso was bartered and sold,
Ever so many millions of dollars."

To a modest cot the messenger came.
Where grief and rice had soaroe been known,

uniting tor one or moderate fame, tWhose gold was honestly all one's own;
Whore hearts had ne'or been known to bleed,

No lives embittered, blighted, marred,
No deaf ears turned to ories of need,

No earthly pilgrims visage-scarre- d

To the summons bold 'The Last of
Earth."

A "ready" response was more than worth
Ever so many millions of dollars.

Millions of dollars wrongfully won,
Millions of dollars, the wages of sin,

When the reokoning comes at sot of sun,
May be outweighed by the point of a pin

Wrought from pure metal, from untarnished
gold,

Fashioned in honesty, Justice and right.
While millions of dollars, where virtue is sold,

May fall to outweigh a poor widow's mite ;
Ohl the passing on to eternity's brink.
With nothing but money, in oblivion to sink

Ever so many millions of dollars I

Clark W. Bryan, in Good Housekeeping.

A "CHIP."

How Jo Disposed of His Store
and Laud to a Corporation.

Jo Taliaferro's father was poor, his
father had been poor before him, and
his grandfather back of hiia again. It
was in his great-grandfathe- days
and through his
hands that the money had slipped
away from the family. Since then no
one had had tho energy to replace it.

"It was too much trouble," said the
Taliaferros, who pronounced their
name "Tolly ver."

Jo's father did make a half-hearte- d

effort, lie wandered from his home in
Alabama up north somehow and ran
iiway with old Snyder B. Simes' daugh
ter and only child.

Snyder B. Simes, lumber merchant,
was a Maine man who had made his
pile himself and meant to keep it. He
burned his daughter's letters unopened
and made a new will.

"If my money'sto be spent in riotous
living I mean to tspend it myself," ho
said, buttoning up his pockets.

Mrs. Taliaterro burst into tears
whon Bhe first saw her new southern
home; then sho got up a al put on an
epron and began to clean the house,
This she continued to do until the day
of her death. She never learned to ad
just herself to her surroundings, nor
that it is sometimes a good woman's
duty to ignore dirt. She washed, and
ecrubbed, and cleaned, and was finally
swept out of this world on a sea of
soapsuds another martyr to the great
god of cleanliness.

She left one little boy behind her,
named Jo, to the care or, more prop-
erly speaking, to tho neglect of his
father.

"Do you see that man?" said tho su-

perintendent of the great Brookville
glass works,' whioh northern capital
had lately planted in Brookville county,
Ala., "do you see that matt?"
he was pointing out Jo's father. "Well,
you will never see him doing any more
than he is now. Nobody ever saw htm
Work. He eats, drinks, clothes him-nel- f,

has a roof over his head, and
not a cent in his pocket. Now, how
does he do it? And there arc a dozen
liko him about here. I tjell you the
mysteries of Paris are nothing to the
mysteries of Brookville."

And as we can never permit our
minds to dwell on a subject without
hearing from it again within twenty-fou- r

hours, that same day the superin-
tendent received a letter from Jo.

Tho spelling was dubious and tho
handwriting shaky, but there was
nothing shaky in tho spirit of tho com-
position.

"Mister Superintendent: I wud like a
place In yor employ. Jo Tolly.

"P. 8. Taliaferro Is to long and qur."
The superintendent laughed as he

tossed this evident result of anxious
labot In tho scrap basket. The next
week to received a fac-simi- of that
letter minus the postscript, to which he
accorded a similar treatment, but wkn
he 6aw thoso same Straggling charac
ters on an envelope in his mall the third
week ho opened it with an amused
curiosity:

"Mister Superintendent: I wrot you 9 Let-tor- s

and hav no ausar. I wod like to be in yor
employ, but I kant wait I mus git a job. Pleas
sir ansor and oblig. Jo Tolly."

The superintendent's hand with the
paper in it hovered over the scrap
basket Then he drew it back. At his
call a weak-knee- d young man came
from the outer office.

"Have you room for another boy out
there?" the superintendent asked.

""You have. Well, then, write to this
applicant and tell him he may come on
triaL"

For the first few weeks Jo Tolly was
like a new-bor- n puppy out in the wohl
with his eyes shut.

"You must look about you, Tolly,"
said the head clerk. "Now, 1 started
out with no money, no education, no
backing, and here 1 am, all by keeping
my eyes peeled."

The clerk with the weak knees struck
in:

"Look at me," he said. "I have been a
sober, honest, industrious. God-fearin- g

man for fifteen years, and not a cent to
show for it"

Jo turned his long, ruddy face and
bio;, iinocent blue eyes from one to the
sther bti4 nothing, lie rarely

I have had Catarrh for many years, but never found
anything that did me any good until I concluded to try
Piso's Remedy for Catarrh. After using it a few times 1

found great relief, and would not be without it now.
Miss Belle Woodruff, Lawler, Iowa, July 21, 1891.

TO INCREASED PATRONAGE
College hue remored to the laritut bulldlna In the
eultuble lor educational purpose!, occupying ti

building above the ground floor. Oldfst, liirfnl
chcapem In th world. Pend forllluitratfd catalofua,

1V4 and 10 W. t'ourtb Stroet, tlnluull.
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Xom. loa,

w,r -
RELIEVES oil Stomach Distress.
REMOVES Nausea, Bcnso of Fullness

Congestion, Tain.
REVIVES Failing: ENERGY.
RESTORES Normnl CIrculaHon, and

Warms to Tos Tirs.
DR. HARTER MEDICINE CO., St. Loult, Mo.

) KO CHANGE OF CLIMATH HEEDED

AST
WE WILL SENI YOTJ TESTIMONY

FROM PJ JPLB WF.0
LIVE 7 EAE YOtT.

fillRFil CTIV
TO nnncn

P. HAMLD HAYES, M. D.,
BUTFAXO, 9. T.

HAY-FEVE- R

tW WHITE TO Va FOR PROOFS. 41
rMAJII tuis ril'Ik..7 lUu jm .

SAVES MONEY.
One box of (bene pllli will Bare many
dollar in rirtor' blllj. llicy aro
specially prcpureil as a

Family Medicine.
and supplies a wait t lonar felt. They r.move unhealthy arrmuulallons from
the bmlr, without nunira or ttrlplnjj.
Aduill to young and old. Price, M&o.

Use TUTT S HAIR DYE;
A perfect imitation of nature. 91.00

lAG weavphs ftnnn.n rf:t at oncb
FOR OL'U LARGE CATALOGUE (,r

I 1 Fltimo ah nOPT I.'X'iss. H'ehavfl
?Brm.iVHnrCI 200 lttmotil

anil 25 nwnny nffilnvT it t FKU I AAII
FIFTY .YARDS PER DAY. Atom I llf

Latest Styles
-i- jt-

L'Art De La Mode.
T i'OLOHKO IM.ATFS.

ill, Till UTtST TABIS ASi IM
tuiii rtniioNS.

l"Orn r It of jroiirKowtdealef
Dr (end 8S ct for IntftAtftumbarto

W. 4. UMf K.

3 l a.l lt h new im
rXAMt IHI PiPMl ihtj ISM Toa"la

Tower'?
3 Irrjproved

FLICKER
Lit bsoiuttif

Guaranteed
Water,

Au 'if. Ar?'--'
'tLCV.

boKklhtFuhBrind Q
XJ fl

5oftWooler?
Watch Out! Collar.
k j. TOWER. MFK. B06TQN. MAS$ Ctfc

ORE 1 THt

DRILL

"OHIO-WEL-
L

WELLS m to
.ppi

10011$ A NYMAH,
TirriN, ohio. TlitZjt FREE.

jPSrTELEGI OPERATOR

--p WORK IS PLEASANT!
Paya food wage and toad

i H tottiehlMliejtpQiltloni.
i 1 teach It QUtCl and atarit our graduate In rail! or

V"1! commercial aerrice. trop
. pplend Railroads are

'lUlnt!Hi wjhr. Operstnra art lit
viF.55.' S IS f,t demand... v KITH

Talrntinc'i School of Ideerapbj, JinrsiUle, Wit.

If AND WHISKEY HAlTTl
. 1 il Kin AT BOH wjTJiflFU i ijiil'T PAIN. Bh nfftsfc

hVlliculars SENTBEE.ill II M. wonixuf, h. fi.
ATLANTA. A. OlSre 14 W klUkailtbrai rata rirskmrr nmtmntm.

DETECTIVES
VuKsl tn rwy Cntv In trt la lh Hrt StrTi sd

Del? live Hare C. Area. Cuu;aaaU, &

A.y.ic-- E. I352
tVIIKX WRITING TO ADVEBTtE.KS PLEAII

tat last M the 1't airt la bs)

OTKAMI THIS rAtlfcry titMyciviitK

UlltTCn ACENTP,'Hnrwi. irnodtll ? nuhi
tlKtl I LU hu'i iv nil It r(ital required ",r.--,
BKitio.. IS'iA Cham. of Commerca, Ciuc.-j- , iiL

lAMI tail fiiaiMq uafiNMi


